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are transparent and which contain liquid
ether. You swallow them, and, a second
after, they break and let the ether escape.
The result is an odd, agreeable sensation. I
recommend them to you as an anodyne, if
you need it.

I do not know if there are as many good
Catholics where you are as in Paris. Our
drawing-rooms have become uninhabitable.
Not only those who were devout, but all the
ex-Voltairians of the political opposition
have become papists. I have no other con-
solation than that some of them feel obliged
to go to the mass, which must bother them
passably. My former professor, M. Cousin,
who formerly called the pope Bishop of
Rome, has been converted and never misses
a mass. People say that M. Thiers is becom-
ing devout, but it is hard for me to believe
that, because I have always liked him.

I can understand that you may not be able
to tell me now when you intend to return to
.Paris, but let me know as soon as you can.
Tell me, dear friend, how you are.harmed to see Lady Shel-al Library claims them
